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THE WEATHER..Official forecasts for to-day indicate part-
ly clondg weather; northerly icinds, shifting to easterly.

Although District - Attorney Olcott

MR. OLCOTT was not so fortunate as to secure the (

.Governor's assistance in enforcing the '

AND
law against the magnates of the To- 1

THE TRUST. bacco Trust, his work for Justice has 1

been fully appreciated by the public.
~ ^ i *:

The Journal or commerce expresses me geucia.i scumuci...

when it says:
(

In asking the Governor to call an extraordinary term of Part I.

of the Supreme Court for the purpose of the re-trlal of the indictmentagainst the directors and officers of the American Tobacco '

Company, the District-Attorney gives evidence not only of his determinationto secure a verdict in this case, but of his sense of its

great public importance. The fact that the Governor has failed

to agree with the District-Attorney in regard to the necessity for

taking exceptional measures to obtain an immediate re-trlal of the

case does not in the least affect the significance of the views held

by the prosecuting officer of this city. These are marked by such

obvious earnestness and sincerity as to encourage the hope that i

we shall have under his administration some conclusive proof
whether the Ant.'-Conspiracy and Anti-Trust law of this State can (
be safely treated as a dead letter.

The Governor has given the Trust a respite, but fortu- j

nately he cannot interfere with the regular processes of

law. The' District-Attorney has taken his duties seriously,
and there is reason to hope that by the time he has fin- ^

ished with the American Tobacco Company some other 1
j . Jn«/vA*./Mio AAmKinofinrc of pjinitfll

more poweriui <iiiu muic u&ngciuuo .

may have cause to feel disturbed at the outlook.

Congress has adjourned, and the

AND NOW, war in Cuba goes on. The sympathy |'
for the patriots expressed in the Republicannational platform was, it apOFCUBA? pears, campaign sympathy purely, and
the pledge to take measures looking

to the independence of the island was not seriously meant.

This country remains the ally of Spain, now as when

Grover Cleveland sat in the White House.

President McKinley has secured the kind of tariff that

approves itself to his protective taste, and he has advised
the reform of the currency, as proposed by the single gold
standard Indianapolis Monetary Conference. These duties

T i 5* » *"» 11/-»V» Viav\a fViof Vjia
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for the national honor will extend to our attitude toward
the men who at our doors are fighting- a war for freedom?

The cold-blooded indifference of our Government to this

struggle, our practical partnership indeed, with the oppressor,has put the United States to shame before the
civilized world. We have permitted to be waged in Cuba
for more than two years a kind of warfare that horrifies

humanity, and which, were it waged thousands of miles }
from our coast, instead of less than a hundred, would
rouse us as the Armenian atrocities did all Christendom.

Having the power, and the right, too, to issue a man-

date for the cessation of this hideous war, we cannot es- j
cape moral responsibility for its blood and devastation.
The "business interests," so-called, which prevailed on ,
Cleveland to connive at its continuance, and that are pre- j
vailing with McKinley to the same end, are causing to be

written ° cowardly and sordid page in American history
,nat can never be whitened. (

The adjournment of Congress leaves

NET President McKinley in entire control

n of the claims of the Government

against the Union Pacific Railroad.

$174,000,000. situation which confronts him

grows out of President Cleveland'sagreement,made shortly after the failure of the Funding
bills last Spring, to foreclose the Government's mortgages
and dispose of all the property included in the Government'sclaim of $68,000,000 for $45,000,000 to the Reorganiza- '

tion Committee of the Union Pacific. Nothing has been

done in the extra session of Congress to defeat this ar-

rangement. A resolution was pressed in the Senate re-

ouestiner the President to suspend the foreclosure pro-

ceedings until the merits of the bargain could be investi- 1

gated, but it was defeated.as every proposition defending
the rights of the people against the encroachments of powerfulfinancial interests has been defeated in this Con-

gress.
The argain which Mr. Cleveland negotiated is easily '

analy i. The Government surrenders a claim of $68,000,-
000 $45,000,000, losing thus outright for its folly in

br .ing a junior partner in a railroad enterprise $23,j0.This is bad enough, but is there a semblance of

' ity in the bargain? Do the purchasers pay a fair

ice? Let us see:

For its $45,000,000 the Reorganization Committee gets
.17,000,000 cash now in the sinking fund to the credit of

the road. The actual cash bid, therefore, is only $28,000,000.
For this it acquires real estate, including coal lands in

Wyoming, valued at $14,000,000, and a railroad which in

dull times has been making $5,000,000 a year, or 4 per cent

on $125,000,000. It is true that the road will still be encumoeredby $34,000,000 first mortgage bonds. Yet even this

d bt added to the $28,000,000 cash paid the United States

will make the whole property cost the Reorganization
Committee only $62,000,000.

That they think it worth more is fairly indicated by
their financial plan, for on this property they propose to

issue $100,000,000 of bonds, $75,000,000 preferred stock and

$61,000,000 common stock. In short, the Union Pacific Road

is held by the shrewd organizers of the syndicate to be

,/orth only $62,000,000 to its present owners, but $236,000,000
> themselves. It seems like a wide margin of profit, and

/# do not think that Union Pacific Attorney and United
tates Senator John M. Thurston fully answers the objectsto the trade when he says that no one else will pay
o flovprnmpnt SO much.

Upon President McKinley now rests the duty of presentingthis colossal job, or the responsibility for permittingits consummation.

The new tariff, framed by the trusts

THE DEFENCE for their own profit, having by Presi-

OF THE dent McKinley's signature become a

law, the Republican party stands pre-
NEW TARIFF, pared to defend the work in which it

has so willingly and gratefully assisted.The defence will not be that the tariff is a good
tariff that It malrPQ lifp pasfpr for thp milUnns wVin urnrlr

hard for very little, or that it deals fairly with business
men, and is as beneficial to manufacture and commerce

a, lower and honester tariff would be. Indeed, it will be
admitted that the tariff is a swindle from beginning to

end, but it will be contended that all one has to do in order
to prove himself a public enemy is to suggest changes in
it tn the common interest. To Dlead for mitieation of the

robvery of the people by the trusts will be denounced as a

r onslaught upon "established conditions." Every
'ng squirm of the sheep in the h&nds of the shearer

svill be interpreted as a wicked and wanton purpose on the

part of the hapless animal to "disturb business." And the

Republican party is not without hope tha1. this sort of defencewill avail. It trusts that everybody is so tired of

uncertainty that a known amount of blackmail, however

large, will be paid quietly in preference to inviting the

chances of change. The game has been set to run for three

years at shortest, and the banker addresses his victims
thus:

"It is a brace game, gentlemen, of course; as an honest
iealer I won't deny what you all know. But you'd better
come up with your money and let me steal tne advertised

percentage than go to all the trouble and worry and expenseof neglecting other business to get a square game set.

5Tou know just what you are bound to be cheated out of

here, and can make your arrangements in your affairs accordingly."
The country wants rest unquestionably, and business

men are anxious for certainty, but the Republican party
will be disappointed in its calculations, nevertheless. The

argument that it is better to put up with piracy rather
than to face the exertion and cost of suppressing the

pirates, might be addressed with effect to thieves or slaves.
As the American people are neither, they will rise at the

very first opportunity and free themselves from this robbery.The price of good government is disturbance until
It has been obtained. The House of Representatives which
passed the McKinley bill was sent flying, and the Congresswhich has passed this Dingley tariff will not escape.

To believe that the people of this Republic will endure

gross spoliation at the hands of one political party for fear
of what another political party may possibly do as to

something else if given power.and it is on that assumptionthe Republican party has gone off on a debaucn with
the trusts.is to believe that Americans are cowards and
fools.

There will be no peace for manufacturer, merchant or

consumer in the United States while the tariff is what we

3ee it now.a compact between the party of protection and
the greed of the country to give the license of law to taxationfor private profit. The Dingley tariff is theft, theft
on a gigantic scale, and as the people are the victims, and
know it, they will take all the disturbing consequences of

putting the Turpins of the trusts to flight with their ballots.

Republican tom-tomming will be noisy, to be sure, but it
will not scare.

The action of the trustees of Brown

THE BROWN University in compelling the resigna,,..,,,rnf.|-rvtion of President Andrews, because heUNIVERSITY , , . .. . ,holds opinions on finance which do
INFAMY. not agree with those entertained by

rich patrons of the institution, is attractingwide attention. Wherever the true purpose of a

university is understood and approved, the trustees are

condemned, for it Is seen that if freedom of thought is
thus to be denied the teacher, he ceases to be a student and

Imparter of truth, and becomes merely the attorney of a

creed which it is to the interest of his employers to support.Brown ha3 at once sunk from the position of a universityto that of a factory for the production of mental
mouldings, stamped in the metal with the firm name. No
man who wants his son to learn so to use his brain that
It will grow and be an instrument for real thinking will
3end his son to Brown, any more than he would send him
to a Mohammedan theological seminary. The seat of learningwhich has 30 discredited itself might with entire proprietyadvertise, like any other business establishment,
the line of goods it keeps in stock. But that would, after
all, be an unnecessary expense, for in order to know the
beliefs which Brown has for sale in its higher education
department, one has only to inform himself of the views
of Mr. John D. Rockefeller, of the Standard Oil Trust,
whose omission to bestow some of his wealth on the collegemoved its trustees to pillory themselves as sycophants,and as persons quite unfit to have anything to do
with the instruction of young men seeking knowledge.

But if these trustees, who, with apparent unconsciousnessof the shameful quality of their conduct, have disgracedthemselves, are to be scorned as unblushing toadies
to wealth, what is to be said of others who, knowing what
3 All lrl Kn trnf -Pf-w lnee4m . 5'J
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course? The trustees at least have the concrete motive of
Brown's Immediate financial welfare, whereas their detendershave only the general one of political prejudice and
the desire to please to plead. And it is to be observed that
the journals which labor to find excuses for the mercenary
and bigoted trustees, are mainly those which set up a superiordignity and worth because they aspire to be the
argans of the well-to-do, who are presumed to be the most
highly educated members of the community and the most

Intelligent. The defence which the managers of the Brown
enterprise are receiving gives force to the contention that
wrong has but to become successful in order to be respectable,and that respectability of opinion is the most formidableenemy to progress. Since the Brown outrage finds
these palliators and justiflers, it is not easy to conceive any
blow at intellectual liberty which the same organs would
not take a brief to excuse, and even extol, provided the
blow happened to please their clients, the wealthy and respectable.The degradation of Brown is deep, but there is
no plumbing the degradation of the volunteer lackeys who
nave sieppea iorwara to argue tnat it is just and wise to
suppress unpopular opinion, right or wrong, for the reasonthat it is financially unprofitable. Treason to truth can
crawl no lower than this.
On commercial principles the right of the conductors of

Brown to prescribe what shall and shall not be thought,
written and spoken by its teachers is not to be disputed.
It is the lawful privilege of any number of citizens to form
a company, open a college, determine the kind of educationto be given, issue stock and do their best to earn dividendsand get donations. But a business establishment of
this kind should be known for what it is. To permit it to
figure as a university, or as anything but a school for the
promotion of belief in special doctrines, is to encourage
false pretence, and to foster dishonest competition with
honest colleges, where thinking Is allowed, and whose
graduates have not had their minds crippled by the baniagingprocess to which the Chinese subject the feet of their
females. As a business enterprise, aiming to earn benevolencesfrom the predatory rich by teaching only what
rapacity and stupidity and egotism wish to have taught,
Brown University Is all right, except in name. The RockefellerKindergarten, the Midas Institute, or the Dives
Opinion Mill, would fit It more accurately. And the faculty
should be required to wear livery.

Joseph Bartley, the ex-Treasurer of Nebraska, who betrayed
his trust in order that he might be known as a "good fellow,"
has been sentenced to thirty years in the penitentiary. Good
fellowsfcln of this vnrietv Is n most prnpnsivn ln-rnrv

Governor Hastings has joined In the Pennsylvania Quay chase
and has vetoed one of the pet measures of the Senator. It is believedthat Mr. Hastings's anti-Quay feelings are heavily charged
with a desire to become that gentleman's successor.

The Democrats of Indianapolis, the home of Mr. Bynum, have
nominated a municipal ticket and Indorsed the Chicago platform.
Like a great many other missionaries, Mr. Bynum makes the
mistake oi going away from home to operate.

The Horse Idea /
of a Gentleman.

JUST what constitutes a gentleman
jockey, it would -seem, is merely a
matter of taste among the different "

racing associations. tl
When the season opened there was a lot L

of talk about the fine horsemanship p
that was to be displayed by members of Ic
the Four Hundred at the various tracks In
tlie metropolitan district. tl
Promises were made in the names of Wil- F

lie Tiffany, Foxie Keene, George Eustls, h
Louis Haight, Wlllard Roby, Craig Wads- L
worth, R. L. Stevens, Arthur White, Rawly Q'
Cottenet, Billy Hayes, Harry Ylngut, W. P'
C. Eustis, Stanley Mortimer and about s':
every other dude that ever threw a leg T
over a horse. rl
The first exhibition of society in the sad- v

die was made at Morris Park when Billy tl
Hayes broke his collarbone and a thereto- 11
fore unheard of centaur frqm the Genesee d

Hunt stove in his ribs and just missed d

breaking his neck. s|
Of the three "gentlemen jocks" in that *

memorable race, W. C. Eustis was the only 11
one that got home at all.
Then followed a flat race, in which

"Foxie" Keene's i'ictory was due to the "
grotesque incomp'ence of Louis Haight. r'

At Sheepshead Bay a little chap named 11
Hunn had no trouble in beating Messrs.
Barney and Bobbins, the former on his
own crab and the latter on one of Frank .
Beard's prize collection of lobsters. gCp to this time there had been no ques- s
tlon of the eligibility of any of the indi- J
viduals named. They were all gentlemen, ?
although the most of them were not jockeys.d
Then came Brighton Beach.
Now, if there is any place on earth

where the standing of a gentleman and a 0

jockey should be fixed it Is Brighton jBeach.
WheD the fine world is in doubt it 8

turns to Brighton Beach for enlighten- |ment.
Brighton Beach admitted the dashing and

fair-riding Foxie Tveene, the somewhat out jof date Arthur White and the booby prize i
winners, Barney and Bobbins, but drew the r
line at Hunn.

,

Whether it was on the ground that Hunn j
was too little of a gentleman or too much t
of a jockey has not been divulged, but his
entry was refused, and both races for gen- Jtlemen jockeys at Brighton Beach became a
farcical gifts to the invincible Foxie 1
Keene.
The horse idea of a gentleman is a bit '

puzzling. i
The Coney Island Jockey Club, the most 1

aristocratic racing organization in America,
accepted Hunn's entry, and he won on that c
track. t
Brighton Beach rejected Hunn, while li

Frank Beard and other gentlemen out of t
the doubtful class stood ready to protest 3
against his riding. o
Now, I don't know anything about Hunn, *

except that W. S. Hobart, of California, is 1
a friend of his and gave him that sterling a
old sprinter, Ferrier, as an evidence of his c
esteem. ^
But what bothers me is this: Is the

genteel world to accept the judgment of ^
mc v unutrum iracK at sneepsneaa Bay or t
that of the Engeman track at Brighton e
Beach? f

Or does It really matter what the horse i
Idea of a gentleman is so long as alleged \
contests between gentlemen jockeys ate so 1

unutterably farcical?
. tCharlie Delmonico never looked better. lI saw him yesterday, and he was absolutelyfit. His eyes are bright, his color 'j

is good, his step Is springy and his weight fi
has Increased some fifteen pounds since he jwent abroad last April.
He says that he never felt better in his !

life, and he looks the part. 1

The Union Club is not alone In mourning i

for Its dead president, General Clarence A. jSeward. j
The whole town and all the social fabric t

share the Union's loss. 1

"Dickie" Peters has set Newport crazy t
over the horseless carriage. He has in- jduced Oliver Belmont and Harry Payne
Whitney to buy, and their carriages will s
be delivered the first of this week.
Mrs. Belmont is carried away with the

idea, and has been out in "Dickie's" car- ,
rlage several times. She can handle it (

quite well.
Harry Whitney is also expert with the

motor. (

English servants have always been the
vogue at Newport, and are so still to the
extent that the employment of any other '

nationality is regarded as an innovation. '

Hence it is that Mr. Seth Barton French
created no little excitement when he ap- c

peared recently on Bellevue avenue with
an Arabian footman, arrayed in all the 1

glory of a red fez and such other articles '

of clothing as are supposed to be fashion- r

able in the Desert of Sahara. 1
Mr. French vouches for the genuineness t

of his Arab servitor, but there are doubt- ^
ing Thomases among us who are willing to
swear that the dusky footman was never

nearer ro sanara man oouin rum avenue,

such is the scepticism of the beau monde.

Newport is now arranging for a series j
of entertainments to be given in honor of
Vice-President and Mrs. Hobart, who will '

go there this week as the guests of Lis- t
penard Stewart. The. programme is as s

follows:
On July 31 they will dine with Mr. Stew- 1

art. August 1, with Calvin S. Brice. Au- ]
gust 2, with James J. Van Alen. August i
3, with Mrs. Stuyvesant Fish.
After that Newport Is of the opinion that

Mr. Hobart will be hungry for a clambake t
at Squantum, and has made arrangements
accordingly.
My old friends, the pigeon shooters, are

doing good work at Long Branch, where
Fred Hoey and Edgar Gibbs (emphasize the
Gibbs) Murphy have regained their form
ana are winning inureis ana sweepstakes.
Of course, neither Fred nor Edgar cares

for the latter, but it comes in handy when
the pigeons are to be paid for.
They will have more and harder work cut

out for them when the Fall conies. The
members of the Carteret Gun Club have
subscribed .$3,0(Xi for prizes to be shot for
over the Garden City traps in September.
That is better than "miss and out" for

ten dollars.

Newport did little yesterday but eat.
Dinners were given at the Casino by John

S. Tooker, Harry F. Eldridge, Mrs. C. H.
Baldwin, Mrs. J. J. Wysong, Mrs. Victor
Sorchan, Mrs. Royal Phelps Carroll and
airs. w. vv arson, wno is visiting ivirs.

James Hude Beekman.
Mrs. Burke Roche entertained at dinner

In her cottage, and Mrs. J. J. Mason gave
tin elaborate musicale that was followed by
a bouffe supper.

Mrs. William Astor will not give a dance
at "Beechwood" for Miss Van Alen tonight,all reports to the contrary notwithstanding.

CHOLLY KNICKERBOCKER.

Alfred Henrv L<
Stories

It is as stimulating as a morning clash ove
Wolfrllle." Wolfville is an Arizona camp,
le leadin' industry, with whiskey an' far
ewis ("Dan Quln") is the historian, he dfer
rattle of the Old Cattleman, who is at o

/ouyuci uiiu u. ft it*ma tic rucuinvui ui nig.
If "Wolfville" does not prove to be the

lere is not proper appreciation of original'
or these stories are entirely American and
ave written of the frontier and some of t
ewis. He paints the real thing, and pain
nite incomparable. The men of Wolfvill
oetized miners of Bret Harte, but living f
looting and cards, but true men and lik
hree are not more genuine than are Doc
Ight, Texas Thompson and the rest, and
aney and his comrades. The stories, as si

aeir telling Mr. Lewis, by a touch here and tl
lie whole region over which the cowboys roc

eeds, and to which the contemned Mexici
ian gave characteristic color. There is p£
Dund sentiment in most. Mr. Lewis's mat
fis frontier is seen through an artist's eyt
e is able to transfer to the pages of his
erusal is less like reading than looking
i unapproached as a delineator of the life
lustrations of the book.and they are of
3rial quality in higher degree than do th<
ot an exaggeration. Head the book and
alent for making his people and their s

Witness Wolfville in its processional pri
"These yere obsequies which I'm about

'is the first real funeral Wolfville has. * * *

ays Doc Peets, 'tlioy aint sign-camps comp;
ays before, is the corpse, eemergin' outen n gf
ack's been peevish, an' pesterin' an' pervn<
tands a heap o' trouble with him, an' tries
;ey an' his way about as he wants 'em, hoi
aan, an' when Jack starts in one night to m
red dollars, he asks too much."
Doc Peets is chosen general manager anc
" 'Mind you all,' says Peets, 'I wants th<

irder to make a funeral a success, you wants
etion. It gives the procession a chance to s
uneral imposin' except you're plumb liberal

"It all goes smooth right off the reel. M
ticks up a notice on the stage station door s
icxt day. Prompt at the drop of the hat tin
n a body to put Jack through."

The oratorical exercises are elaborate, al
"We forms the procession. Dock Peets, 1

ead, with Jack in his box in one of the staj
loggs, Short Creek Dave, Texas Thompson i
losses next in-line, an' Jack Moore, c#mm
(ermiscus.

" 'This is a great day for Wolfville,' sayi
Thar aint no camp this side of St. Looey cc
ack could see it himself. It's more calculai
ice than a lynchln'.'

"At the grave we turns in an' gives threi
in' last we gives three cheers an' a tiger foi
hing they knows, from the 'Water Call' to
-shovellin' In the sand we bangs away with
ightful."

-mc v *:ty suui UJ- yumi) unu v;cj.cunju,y i;

'Life," it records after the name of the de<
n playing a pore hand well." "You sees," s

Ittle sentiment."
There* are ladies in Wolfville. Tucson Ji

). K. Restaraw. In the general compe ti
he wedding he and the Old Cattleman are
sts to Tres Hermanas. One of the tourists
hat of a Mexican sheep, and daughter to ti
Ir. Tutt in her defence compromises him si

id maid needs defending, because while th
alls in love with her, and proposes marrini
Englishmen, in ignorance of the matrimonii
nd thereby, according to Indian custom, n

inly way out of the scrape is for Tutt to c

vith the Indian.
"Of course," relates the Old Cattleman. '

tins. You might as well waste time expou
hat's left for ine to do is to trail out after i

hat this weddin' he proposes is postpone
nough, an' saws it off to him in Spanish ho
heerful about it, an' displays a mighty ba
iut to shoot for the squaw in a minute, an',!
dm to paint himself for war an' come a-ru
ve're shorejy in for it. Yere we be four da
eckons thar's twenty bucks in the outfit.li

Here follows a war drama of the deserl
o give life and color to simple, even unci

ipon the page:
"This Injun who's after the woman is

Cutt saddles up an' rides off to one side of
in' then gets offen his pony an' stands thar
:he details of the deal, not even to the In
s that ign'rant of what's goin' on, she's pes
lowder biscuit at the time. I looks at her
Black Dog's thinkin' of. But I don't get
Hack Dog's taste before he comes p'lntln' c

"The enn'i! lost irottln' nvtr the hills to
i fash'nable lookin' Injun. He aint got
)f paint. The rest of his trousseau he con
lis war pony, an' the bronco's stripped as
Tom muzzle to tail. This bridegroom Injun
i red blanket across his pony's withers for
lifty lookiu' savage.

"So far as the dool goes. Dave ain't run
ground an' keeps his hoss between him an'
'orces the bridegroom's hand, too. He's du
lis shootin' on the canter.

"An' that's what this weak-minded sava
sailin' round Dave like a hawk. Durin' tb
if his hoss an' bangs away from onder its

"This is mere frivolity. Thar aint no \

sech conditions; an' Injuns can't shoot noli
is I remarks, if Dave's hit any it's goln' sli
lon't happen none in Arizona: leastwise not

"Mebby this Black Dog's banged away t
owin' of him through the sights for thirty
^omes to a full stop. Dave's shootin' a Si;
if powder, an' the way he sends a bullet pi
Black Dog, who's hangin' on its off side, don
Dog goes over on their heads.

"Dave rides in, an' brings the blanket
owerist, which is the object of the meetin
if events."

Writing of this grade is not so plentif
:ape a welcome from a public wearied of t:

In the midst of WolfviUe's fights and we

i by-product, glimpses of the sadder side of

jiugruyiiy sinuio.
"Likewise that's an old shorthorn they calls i

The Major's a heap too drunk to give way to wai
don't reckon there's the slightest doubt but tl

he same is In dispoote. Peets confides in me of
in' no further up the trail than five years.wher
ermaster or some sech bluff in the army.

"But one day Uncle Sam comes along an' wt

Major is with ten times as many chips out as 1
;he Gov'ment to that extent the Major's cashie

"I allers allows it's whisky an' kyards gets t
him 'way back once over some'ers near the Mol
joker has the Major roped; one by the horns, tt
in' drug him. an' drug him an' throws him, al
he loops of them vices; none whatever.

"An' that's mighty likely, jest as I says, 1
ifoot. an' nothin' but disgrace to get rid of an'

"So it comes when I trails upon the Major, 1
;in horn an' a handful of dice, tryin' to get Me
small thing they names.

WolfWlle is responsive to all appeals to
yenevolence by the sight of distress. A

owhouse too sick to talk and tell what's t

s the most comfortable building in the can

lack Moore, the volunteer marshal, a slave
to guard and nurse him in his delirium. J
:o defray hospital expenses. The patient ho
came back to health with one eye gone.

"It's his pistol eye, too, which makes him ft
pathy. The Yallerhouse man gets some morose oi
uint <rr,t an mnnv eves he can afford to go sh(
finds fault with Jack a lot. an' allows If he has
of dooty."

It preys on the Marshal. "Seeln" this Yallerl
fault-findtn' way outen his one eye, sorter aggra1
enn't bar it no longer, an' resolvln' to end it,,
Light, all brisk and brief.

" 'It's a rough deal on a one-eyed gent,' sayi

grets in advance. But tilings has got to a shi
dooty. Now. yere's an offer, an' you can have
dollars off me, an' pull your freight, or you ca

stirrin' an' eventful time with me right yere.
" 'What for a boss is she?' asked the Yalle
" 'Which she's a pinto,' says Jack, 'as ex
" 'Does this yere threat you-all makes in'

party.
" 'It shoroly does,' replies Jack. 'Is it a
" 'Well,' says the Yallerhouse man. after p

idee of settlin' for eyes for a hoss an' a hund
I has my eye ag'ln, I'd shorely stay an' shoot i
thoughts is vanity. So round up your money an'
by the watch, an' as soon as I gets a bottle fi
gret leavin' an outfit which puts folks in ja
criminal neglect of dooty at their bein' blind'
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Zaught in the
London Whirl.

LONDON, July ir>..The story of the
survivors of the Aden, who arrived
In London yesterday, having spent

eventeen days and nights in the almost
uomerged wreck off the coast of Socotra,
5 a narrative of hardship and peril enuredwith courage and fortitude "such as
ven the cruel sea seldom provides. From
une 9 until June 26 the little group of
len, women and children had sustained life
a the flooded cabin of the perishing ship,
heir number growing daily less, as the
reaker among them succumbed to exposireand privation. The appearance of the
urvivors bore evidence to the terrible exieriencethey had passed through, though
he little children seem to have borne the
rdeal better than the rest. Their realizableof the situation had not been so clear
s tliar of their seniors, and the mental
train upon them consequently not so great,
jurlng those seventeen awful days and
lights the water was knee deep in the
abin where the sufferers were huddled tptether,and they had to take turns occupying
he top berths for the few hours of sleep
iic^ wefe euauieu 10 get out oi tne twentybur..All the nights were spent in darknesa
xcept the last four, as it was only four days
jefore the rescue that some one found dry
natehes in a water-tight case. All the
lurvivors of the Aden were enthusiastic
ibout the way the ship held together. She
lad three holes clear through her bottom,
ift, amidships and fore, and all were In
lourly suspense lest she would suddenly go
o pieces under them. "We could only
vatcli and wonder how day after day the
ressel stood the hammering of the terrific
vaves." said one. "Bit by bit, we could see
ler breaking up; and as we looked out of
he portholes we could see pieces of the
bulwarks sweep past in the swirling sens.
Day after day, hour after hour, even minlteby minute, we were beset with the constantdread of the boat going to pieces
ander us. and we thanked God for the
skill and the good workmanship of those
Vliddlesbrough men who built the vessel s®
stoutly."

*
*

*

On last Tuesday m orning at her $>reak'asttable at the Savoy Hotel Mme. Sarah
Bernhardt listened to the scenario of a
bur-act play in French by one of her
;uests, Julian Field, who is said to be the
nost recent English literary prodigy, and
iceepted the projected piece with enthusiasm.So highly does the divine Sarah
:hlnk of this play that she has forthwith
decided to open with it at the Renaissance
In the Autumn, and In consequence will
postpone the idea of producing "Hamlet."
The plot of the new piece is for the presentto be kept a profound secret, but it, of
Course, contains a remarkably fine role for
the great tragedienne, and indeed M.
Guitry, her manner, says her part in
the play will be one of the greatest
and most important of Sarah's wonderfulcreations. Some years ago,
when little more than a child, Julian
Field, who is said to write French as
well as he does English, enjoyed the
honor of having a play from his pen receivedat the Comedie Francalse. His
contributions so far to the English-speakingstage have been limited to one-act
plays: "It Was a Dream," a domestic
drama, played by Mrs. Kendal with great
success In America, and two curtain raisers."TooHappy by Half/' produced at the
St. James's three years ago, and "Wjben a

Man's Married," produced at the Lyceum
Theatre, New York, last season. But he
has now more ambitious work In the
hands of at least two lending London managers.An extraordinary novel, "The
Limb," dealing with the great world of
Russia, which has been highly praised by
such an incongruous quartet as Mr. Gladstone,Dean Farrnr, the Prince of Wales
and Lord Rosebery, is also the work of
Mr. Field, although published under the
nom de plume of X. L. In order to expeditematters in preparing this new play
for the Renaissance Mr. Field has accepted
the collaboration of a young French author
suggested by Mme. Bernhardt.

*
*

*

The House of Commons Committee that
Is inquiring into the question of money
lending, with a view to some very necessarylegislation In the matter, has unearthedsome extraordinary stories of
greed, avarice and persecution. Two or

three instrfnces related by the Official Receiverof Hereford at to-day's session of
the committee seem to deserve recognition
as tlie most nornoie examp'es 01 iue

lengths to which the merciless English
usurer can go under the present law. Ia
one case to which the Official Receiver referred,the public examination of a man

who had been driven into bankruptcy by
a money lender revealed that the borrowergave a bill for £130, and received
£84, the money lender retaining £46. The
borrower paid back £81, and subsequently
renewed the bill for £130. After he had

repaid £2G0, he was made a bankrupt for

a balance of £77. In another case, a man

borrowed £50. He paid back nearly £306,
and was still called upon to pay £50. The
Official Receiver mentioned yet another
remarkable case, in which a man had borrowed£610, repaid £1,717, and there wa»

still a sum of £890 claimed.
*

.
*

The sensation of the week in artistic circlesis Grosso's painting, "The Last Rendezvous.DonJuan," which has just
reached London after a successful series
of exhibitions all over the European Contineintduring the years since 1895, when it

was first shown at the International Exhibitionin Venice. It is a rather grim
and ghastly piece of nrt, daring, gloomily
fantastic and not without suggestion of
melodrama. Still it is a bold stretch
of the artistic imagination. A coffin,
partly open, is laid in the interior
of a noble mansion. There is the

sight.though not very distinct.of the
dead face of the latter day Don Juan,
while to the grewsome rendezvous five nud»
women have gathered. Three are immediatelyover the raised lid, the others 'much
further back. The expressions of the faces
of the first three are haunting, indeed, but
that of the youngest an<j furthest removedhas a wistful, touching, unworldly,
or rather less worldly, air, which relieves
rather pitifully the ugly interest of the
whole scene.

* » *

There is a brilliant future before the
Irish donkey in South Africa. Other beasts
of burden invariably succumb to the climate;but the donkey of Ireland seems to

enjoy it and scarcely ever knows what
It is to suffer a day's illness. In a word
he laughs at the tsetse fly and scorns to
yield to any of the annoyances, insectivorousor otherwise, of the dark continent.
In these circumstances it is not surprising
to bear that at the present moment there
is a tremendous boom in the moke market
of the distressful country, buyers tepresentingEnglish and Dutch syndicates pur~11 4h-,,ni,r»ria tlio 1 cr.on rr>r1 anna
UnilBiilK IliU UOttUUD VTA -V,"O .»» x v* k,waa.

of Erin for shipment to South Africa,
In Clare and Limerick and Tipperary ther
have already spent over £5,000 in thiSI
way, much to the satisfaction of native
dealers, who are making a handsome profit
out of toe business.
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